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KING PETER OF SERVIA SAYING FAREWELL A LOST !toiisFamq!)5ON MATRIMONIAL TOUR ART IN TJHESE RAPID DAYS
The tour undertaken oy Kins Peter of

Eervla, In search of matrimonial allow
ances for Ms children, has borne fruit
The Kir g visited Vienna, Homeland Paris,
and the result was a report that he had
found a husband for his
daughter Helen, thanks to Queen Helena,
of Italy, who Is a near relative, being a
Princess of Montenegro. It has also been
announced officially that a consort has
been found for the present crown prince
of Servla. His betrothal to Princess

the daughter of Grand
Duke Constantly uncle of the Czar of
Russia, has been published. The wedding
Is to take" place next autumn.

Crown Prince Alexander of Servla Is
twenty-tw- o years of age When he at-

tained his majority the Sobranje granted
him an annual civil list of an equivalent
of $60,000 He was proclaimed heir to
the throne two years ago when his no-

torious brother, the reprobate Prince
George, renounced his rights of succes-
sion, under pressure He was given a
5 early allowance qf $15,000 with the con-

dition that he leave the country for good
and alL He resides In Paris.

While on his tour to lslt the royalties
of Europe, King Peter did not meet with
the most cordial reception He first
went to Rome, but for reasons best
known to King Victor Emmanuel, did not
stay long ot the Qulrlnal. though a near
relative by marriage to the Queen of
Italy. At St Petersburg King Peter was
permitted to see the Gzar, but only In a
fifteen minute audience, when Nicholas
told him he hoped that Servta's future
would be "as prosperous as he

(?) Perhaps the Czar alluded
to the terrible assassination of King
Alexander and Queen Draga,

When word was conveyed to the aged
Emperor Franz Josef that King Peter's
itinerary would take him to Budapest
he Journeyed to his summer chateau ht
Goedoelloe and sent word that his health
forbade him to receive visitors King
George of England had no desire to see
the Servian majestj at alL But all kings
look alike to Paris If a ruler from the
African black belt or a chocolate Ma
harajah from India drops in at the
French capital the town swings Us colors
from the hotel windows. The French
President drives with hlm to the races
and a countess or two Invites him to an
afternoon tea.

King Peter was booked for a consider-
able stay in Paris, but because of the
tragic death of the French minister of
war the visit has been postponed

The Servian court is a
sort ol an affair. The "noble Servians"
refuse to take orders, even from their
King, as to how to dress at court func
tions or drawing rooms They Insist
that the palace is not for the exclusive
few, but for alL Into this sort of royal
atmosphere the Servian house had de-
signs of bringing an American girl, as
long as she had plenty of cash, h

Is a very rare commodity at the Bel-
grade court

Americans will recall that Count Pab-lo- ff

Myski Treskaya, as confidential
agent of King Peter, was sent to the
United States last year to go over the
lists of debutantes trying to make an
alliance for one of the King's sons- - He
failed.

Prince George, the prince, is

"In the early days of California, settlers
owned large tracts of land, on which
were thousands of cattle. The latter
roamed as they pleased over the country
In great herds, and were almost as wild
and fierce as wolves. Men could only ride
on horseback among them, and If a man,
in driving or attempting to control them:
became unhorsed, be was In serious dan-

ger. His only safety lay in running Into
a stream of water or climbing a tree

"In those days I was a member of a
surveying party, and we had occasion to
run a line along a low range of hills, near
which a herd of Spanish cattle was feed-

ing. They seemed to take no notice of
us, and I was some hundred yards in ad-

vance of my companions, who were scat-
tered in various directions, when sud-

denly several of the animals rushed to-

ward me
"I looked around for a tree, but there

was none near There was no use In
running the cattle would overtake me,
and so I stood perfectly still, although 1
thought that my last hour had come.

"AH at onco the wild creatures stopped,
then turned away and scampered along
the hills.

"But Just as I was breathing a sigh of
relief over my escape one of the animals

a fierce-looki- cow wheeled about and
came rushing toward me. I eaw no way
cf escape, for my companions had not
time to reach me; but a man's ideas are
sometimes suddenly brightened in a mo-- 1

THE UTILITY 0P BEAUTY.

Ttcvr York Beginning to FlnG that
Attractiveness) Pays.

From tho BdeoiiSa American,

Evidences are not wanting of a grow-
ing appreciation of the fact that in those

if broad fields of human activity which are
covered by the architect and engi-
neer, there Is no necessary antagonism
between the useful and the beautiful.
Too long the Idea has prevailed that

, whenever we depart from those forms
and dimensions which are demanded by
a strict consideration of prospective re-
turns on the money Invested, a more or
less serious money loss will be involved.
Now, although there may be some truth
in this conviction, it Is not altogether
true. For the public taste has been cdu

( cated to a point where it Is beginning
to be recognized that Inthe construction

I of municipal works .and of the more
rL f monumental of our commercial buildings

their value is distinctly Increased, even
as to their revenue-earnin- g rapacity. In
.proportion as they are Invested with true
fceauty and dignity.
v Even at this early day In the moye--'ne- nt

toward the realization of the city
beautiful, there are several notable in-
stances of the recognition of the prin-
ciple above referred to: and we draw at-
tention to the fact that when the archU
Nets of the newest New York office
Mtlldlng urged upon the syndicate 'who

re financing the structure the
jjglty of setting the front walls t 1fce
wwuig wen -- nacit' from the columns of

near the top of the building.
raioa proposed to run up the pyra--

roof in solid granite, free from
Ps, the committee, in spite of the

the King's never-ceasin-g- nightmare. If
ikAo. ttt n4itnii In fKAxi rr rrtlftrrtlef
or rascality that be Is 'not doing, 4t Is
simply because he Is unable to do 1$. He
Is a scapegrace to whom nothing is sa-

cred. Here Is one Instance which amply
will Illustrate that "royal scion's" pen-

dencies:
On the morning of one of the religious

festivals common among the Servians, at
which the monarch and the great body
of the clergy wre present, the crown
prince suddenly appeared at? the review-
ing stand In a carriage, accompanied by
half a dozen dance-ha- ll women In spangled

skirts and low-c- bodices. The
prince's military cap was-- perched on one
girl's head, another 'wore his coat, and
his riding boots were on the forelegs of
ono of the horses." When the procession
passed, the prince arose In he carriage,
with bleary cjes, supported, on either
side by the dancers, and at sight of the
IClng saluted. His effort to cheer upset
the prince, wher fell through the bottom
of the ccach, where he stuck. The King
caught one glance of the scene, but did
not turn his Tiead. When the dignified
clergy passed, the prince raised an empty
bottle and aimed It at a bearded high
priest It fell short and hit a sentry.

Before the King could take steps to cut
his heir off he was taken 111. The prince
thereupon organized a court from among
his under-worl- d companions and drove
them In state to trie palace. A banquet
was spread and, his gay companions were
given titles as they took places at the
table They sang the Servian national
hymn to words of blasphemy and drank a
ribald toast Next came an audience in
the throne-roo- the prince, p'oslng as
the monarch, marching there under a
canopy which but a moment before had
been one of the young women's dresses.
Arriving at the the pro-

cession of roisterers halted and the bogus
king and his Immediate attendants en-

tered first. At a trumpet signal the others
were admitted There, upon the throne,
without a stitch of clothes, sat the prince,
with a red pasteboard crown upon his
head and a wine bottle In his hand as a
scepter. He made a speech to his sub
jects, afld as they passed the throne he
Insisted that all should kiss shls toe.

This disgraceful proceeding forced the
King to summon a medical council, which
decided that the prince should be re-

moved to a sanatorium. The prince dared
the King to undertake to put the deci-

sion into execution, threatening to tell
the story of the assassination of King
Alexander and Queen Draga.

Twice the prince ran a tray from Bel-
grade with singers Once He and a show
girl went to Vienna, where they bought
gypsy outfits and took to the highway as
fortune tellers The King managed to
get the prince to return, where his status
as a prince 'was changed by decree and
the younger son became crown prince
Thereafter Prince George was banished,
but he wouldn't stay banished. He re-

turned, had another escapade in the
palace, which ended in his shooting a
sentry who refused to bite the head off
a live mouse that the prlnoe dangled by
the tail.

Notwithstanding his disgraceful con-

duct, the shameless prince Is the real
Idol of the reckless crowd which" domi-

nates the army. FLANEUR.
(Oopyrichted, 1911, try Court Gossip Syndicate.)

ment of danger, and in this case mine
were.

"A few feet fa front of me was a long
and thin steel rod, which we used for
making holes in the hard ground It was
sharp at one end, and I thought it might
serve, as a weapon of defense

"I sprang forward, pulled It out of the
ground, and the next instant had It
poised as a weapon I had once been at-
tacked by a grizzly bear, but I did not
feel in as much danger then as I did
now, when that vicious cow, with her
spike-lik- e horns, was coming down upon
me with so much strength and agility.

"With nose almost touching the ground,
the cow pushed forward, preparing to
throw her whole strength Into the blow.
Just then I lifted the steel rod and hit
her square between the horns. She
dropped down as if she had been struck
by lightning. The sharp point of the
rod had pierced the brain, and she lay
lireiess at my feet.

I was half paralyzed, and stood star.
lng at tho dead animal, hardly realizing
wnat had happened," continues the nar
rator to the St Louis

Tne other men, who had been hurrying
io my rescue, came up to me. One of
mem was an Irishman, and as he looked
at tne animal he said, with brogue,
'Bedad. an' that was a quare way to kill
a cow like that for supper!'

"The men burst Into a loud bunrfv l
felt relieved of the strain under whih t
naa Deen laboring, and when sunDer time
.came I did full Justice to the fine steaks
from that same cow."

fact that much very valuable rentable
floor space would be lost were willing
to make-th- e sacrifice for the sake of thegain in architectural effect The conces-
sion was made on the understanding andrecognition of the fact that the modernbuilding which Dossa.u nrohi.-.- .!
beauty and dignity Is preferred by pros--
vecuve lenanis to those bald and cheer-
less monstrosities whose architects seemto have taken a perforated packing caseas their model. "

A Cool Boom in Hot Wrath- -
FTom the ew IIitbI Register.

The Hartford Times points out brief-ly the new way "of cooling a house, sonew that It Is news to most persons.
In a nutshell. It consists of a cistern In
the cellar In which Is Immersed a coll
of Iron pipe. To this Is attached a, sim-
ple fan blower Which forces this, chilled
air to all the rooms )f the house. The
only expense of this Is the installation
of the cistern, the pipe, and the blower,
and about 10 cents worth f 'electricity
for. the twenty-fou- r hours. The Times
asserts that this clan irf l

STIRRING ADVENTURE WITH
WILD COW OF THE PLAINS

JUJgjjiogsia

I be

uusu, u,u iui i to cucuve. ii is at
least a beginning. Eventually, it Is.
probable, some- - method will be round of
lowering the temperature of, the air be
low the possibilities of a cellar cistern.
Meanwhile, It seems believable that the
temperature of house Interiors might be
lowered to at least degrees by such
a means. And this would be live alr In
constantly healthy circulation.
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"Good-b- adieu, adlos!" the saddest
.words of three fine languages.

Baying good-b- y to anybody or anything
we love means a terrible heartache, t
pain that the meager "God be with you
scarcely covers.

All through the page of the past fare'
wells sob faintly behind the glittering"
pageant of court and camp, behind the
gray misery of the poor.

Before the earth's secrets were known.
kings ruled over land no bigger than a
Western ranch, the rough passions of man
delighted In war and so .keen, was his
zest fo battle that the antique warrior
knew no pangs at parting. At a later
time distance grew cruel and the means
of transit were so poor' that a princess
of Francs went as a bride to Bpaln with
her young eyes dimmed from the pain ot
a separation which was to last her life.
And once a. king's heart quivered with a
strange sense of loss as a sweet Italian
voice sonoea, "iou love me. You are
King of France, and yet I leave you!
Adieu!" So Louis the Sun King stood
silent and "embarrassed, bidding a life-
long farewell to young lote and man's
honor as ' he 'watched the heavy coach
bear Marie Mandril into the exile of a
loveless marriage

When the discovery of a world beyond
the dreaded distance of unknown waters

CELEBRATED THIER

SOTH ANNIVERSARY

An Enjoyable Occasion at
Arundel-on-tlie- - Bay.

Judge William M. Abbott and wife, of
Annapolis, Md , celebrated the fiftieth an-
niversary of their marriage, on Tuesday
last at Md. The cel-
ebration of the "golden wedding" was
in the nature of a surprise party tendered
them by their daughters, Mrs. Emma A.
Gage, the local editor of the Evening
Capital, of Annapolis, and Mcs. A. B
McManus, of Washington, at the resi-
dence of the .former, whose cottage ad- -
Joins tbat of Judge Abbott's summer
home. The decorations were beautiful In
green, white and jellow, the latter be
ing the dominant note t

The entertainment was essentially &

neighborhood affair confined to the sum-
mer contingent for there are hardly cot-
tages enough at Arundel to accommodate
the numerous Washington and Baltimore
friends who would have coveted the
privilege of congratulating the distin-
guished pair had they been bid k

A beautiful souvenir of the occasion
took the form of a half-ton- e picture of
the couple mounted above some verses
written by Mrs Gage.

Mr. E. C Graham of Washington,
took several filsh-lig- pictures of the
guests. The gifts received during the
day were many and costly, and letters
and telegrams came, from every direc-
tion. Washington sent many boxes of
beautiful flowers, as well as more sub
stantial gifts, and gold from the Orient
also bore testimony to the wide Interest
In this unique celebration.

Among the Washlngtonlans present
were Mr. M. I. Weller and family, Mr.
and Mrs J C. Courts, Mr. Ed C. Gra
ham and family, the latter including his
mother, who is spending a few days at

Mrs Med ford and
her daughter, Mrs. Schaffer, Mr. Phi
lander Johnson and wife, Mrs J. H. M
Van Zandt and Mrs. Jean Cabell O'Neill.
Dr Helneke and house guests of various
cottagers Mr. Arthur Lee Bosley, of
Baltimore, was accompanied by Mrs.
Bosley, who helped in the distribution of
generous pieces of wedding cake done up
In "dream packages" with gold ribbon.

C0NaUEBIN& SUJOEEB.

Time Will Come When Heat Dis
comforts Will Be Obviated.

From the New York" Time.
This week's supertroplcaj weather has

produced In this single city a longer list
of killed and wounded than did not a
few battles which history has deemed
worth recording at some length, and, of
course, the victims of the heat In these
four days have far outnumbered those
who freeze to death In the whole of our
severest winters. Yet, all the fatalities
and all the sufferings thus caused are
endured, strangely enough, as If they
were inevitable and Irremediable. At any
rate, the effort to avoid or alleviate
them are almost entirely limited to slight
changes in dress, diet and habits, the
effects of which do very little toward
lessening the general danger And dlscom
fort.

We. are not content with like meas-
ures fn winter for overcoming the cold,
though they would enable us 'to bear It
at ieast as .well as we bear the heat On
the contrary, every building, private or
public in which we pass any consider
able amount of, time Is provided with
more or less elaborate heating apparatus,
and the money spent in Installing and
running stoves and furnaces in all their
varieties Is charged up to necessity, and
therefore Is not begrudged; even by those
who find It hardto get Now the same
or Jess expenditure would render our
houses In summer as much cooler than
it is In winter, and mechanical Ingenuity
Is quite capable of making1 the. heating
the outside air as they are warmer than
plant of one season, serve as a cooling
plant In the other.

This would be particularly easy where
the winter use of hot water or steam has
compelled the construction of a pipe sys-

tem running from & common, center to
"radiators" of one. form or another in
every room. These conduits could carry
brine chilled below the freezing' point Just
as easily as they carry hot water or
steam. That is only one of. several ways I

by which the refrigeration er houses and
other building, eou-l- be effected, and a
lowering of temperature slight la compar
ison 'With the rateteg of It la winter Is

would he something of dger la cool
houeee for summer, but no more than
theija'lf ia "hot oaea far wlater ,

Aeer4flttit S Ttt 3flHtKe.
Frosn the Phlfs itiiatisi. Press.

The BureM) "of Lalnwy after an R

cerertor ( several laeata.
found that tin, coei e Hrijte; i higher
thp.a It -- wave la jm. Aay'w w),U
srutficteittiy able btt4 to tarry soMfcet
basket n$ able atfat4 tawfc to re
member 'prieea sa Wtf cm aecertata as

1 isc Jay ts rimi'lMfcMli.

r vV-- ir that would rsqwrea to make a
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1. '.!f' ?. "Hvast difference far our ftaltaff.. There

75

swept like a tale of magic through the
old continent adventurous hearts were
quickened by a fierce desire to know the
land where spoils of gold vand sliver,
gleaming gems, the wonders of exotic
forests, and a flora of tropical beauty
were the rewards of daring and cruelty.
Like the potence of a
luscious wine, this El Dorado across the
seas tore at the hearts of men and hus-

bands, gallants, sons, and. fathers left
the homes of Venice, Spain, and Italy,
while dark-eye- d women said "Good-bj- "

with a new note of tragic loss In their
tones, and learned tohate the sight of
the rich galleons which with spreading
sails bore those they loved beyond their
ken.

The terror of travel, which lasted well
into the middle of th6 nineteenth century,
is gone; gone also are those splendid
dreams of "foreign partsT which calfed
an ambitious" boy before the mast In
those old days a mother knew that when
her son Joined his regiment or ship he
hadno certainty of return and the bless-
ings ot o regular mall service were de-

nied her anxious heart
In the glory ot our own day the world,

conquered by man's Inventive 'genius, has
shrunk Into such small space that our
grief at parting is more measured than
that of our grandparents The coat of
travel has dwindled into such insignifi

MYSTEEY IS SOLVED.

CXEO DE 3IERODE.
"The Parllan MjTterj. Cleo de Mrrode bcauti

fill protege of th- - late King Leopold, dancer and
adrentureSi, fcr the first time miTCiled the
myrtcry surrounding !er tlrth as she steprd aboard
a train for Italy, where at the age of
broken in health and with beauty marred by pre-
mature age she will lire quietly for the rest of ber
days, in order, as the says to free herself ' from the
ererlastlng pnUic stare." She is the daughter of a
small trade-ma- In Poland

Mile de Merodc'i career has been nothing short of
meteoric since she was proclaimed the ' most besuti
fnl woman in the world by King Leopold in 189
Sbe ha- - been the toast of the boulerards, the idol
Ued of wealthy and the friend of royalty Scandal
has connected her name with the derastation of six
enormous fortune, and she has frequently figured in
the columns of the prens. Through all this publicity,
howerer. Mile Cleo baa kept the secret of brr birth.
being at rarious times reported to be the, daughter
cf parents in every stage of society from coil hearers
to kings. This passion for secrecy resulted in her
sobriquet, "Tho Parisian Mystery,' snd at one time
a continental duko offered a large sum to him who
could solre the riddle.

A Cheerful Prospect.
Frcm the Popular Magazine.

Will B. MacDonald, of Washington.'
rented a farm a few miles outside of the
city to escape the din and noise of town.
but he soon tired of the tro'uble of look-

ing after the place.
"I'm going to hjre a manager to look

after this farm," he told his family at
breakfast one morning. "Then I won't
have any more' trouble. He can occupy
a room on the tqp floor, and we win all
have a quiet, easy time." ,

MacDonald leaned back and smiled
serenely in anticipation of the coming
rest and peace.

That night as the new manager passed
through the hall on his way upstairs
MacDonald stepped out and asked him
If he cared to have the afternoon paper.

"No, thank you.'' replied the fount of
rest and quiet. "I have a flute on which
I always practice two hours' before go-

ing to bed?"

TESTING.

TtMilght alone In the open, where the wiada of
hMTCD ncs

With the noiseless patter of stanhlne to soften ay
upturned faae;

And I lie by my tent recumbent, with my tired
arms flans wide.

With God Just back of the curtain where His coo- -
steUationa )ide.

Oh, sweet is the low; jreen TsUey; and aweet la the
mountain high; --

And doubly sweet it the silroco which folds me
r as I

'list t
And sweetest of all the murmur of a softly flowing

stream,
Which lolls my brain to slumber and (tres a restful

-
00 the Earth's kind breast Tre laid me, and I feel

ber tender heart
Athrob with the lore she bears me (we bare Bred so

long apart!)
I can feel the dew idssjboly which nature gtrea her

.1.11,4

Fotgiring him, though wayward, and blessing him.
denied.

A teeew comes down the talley fran the foot fef the
mountain Tango

And rustles the grass beside me in whUpert&g muaio

I sense lUrrbg. and I tear a ritht Wrdi
call: a

And then throogh cbowsy eyead: I see the moon's
OMMU. .

I was worn Trjth barter and traBc; t Hred la a town
afar;

So I left it all behind me and JoHowrt the eraiing

As of old the wise, men .found fcfa io the master at
BeUilsbem.

1 know ts Irt is Mar seT. eB ee BK H- -

--Mwia CaHatW LtUsy, m Aw'Jaaria.

cance that Italian laborers cross the
ocean for a season's Work In the States
or Argentina. Emigrants no longer sob
as they board the great liners, no longer
do their, eyes strain afte the last gllmpso
of a land they love, yet never hope to
see again. Tears are now the exception
at railway stations and quays, yet for all
that there is no less affection displayed
no less, if less irrevocable, meaning In
our good-by- s.

Lamartlne declared that our whole ex-

istence Is but a series of partings. At
birth we say good-b- y to infinity; at
death, to the finite We say farewell to
fine Illusions, to fruitless hopes, worn
friendships, outraged faith, to youth, to
love, to all that makes life worth the
living

Some partings, however, we welcome
with outstretched hands partings from
things we dislike, lrksoma tasks, ugly
surroundings and the society of uncon-
genial people Every normal being longs
to end something repellant in life, cher-

ishes a passionate wish to soar above
tho common needs of existence, to walk
on Olympus and dream In the gods' palm
groves, but nearly always some obstacle
balks the achievement of the heart's de-

sire, scatters the highest plans, and some-

times It Is those who. anxious for sep-

aration, earer for better things, have not
the courage to say, "Good-by.- "

APACHES ATTACK

MEN ON STREET

Italian Killed by Thng: After
Wild Debauch.

Paris, July 15 The famous Parisian
Apaches are astir again Three young
men, who spent the night in carousing
and picking quarrels in a dozen different
establishments, wound up their reel by
murdering a man In the street for their
pleasure

The young men, each of whom is about
twenty years of age proceeded from one
barroom to another In each case the
made it a point to pick a quarrel with
the other persons on the premises For
some time their fun naa limited to tak-
ing up glasses and hurling them oer
the counter, or flinging bottles at the
heads of the customers Once or mice
they had d fights with per
sons whom they disturbed, and as they
were strong fellows, thej usually got
the better of their antagonists

Two o'clock came, "and the three were
turned out of the nrious cafes, as the
closing hour had arrived Their exploits
were then continued in the streets A
young man wis Just taking leave of hl
sweetheart The sin this, walked over
to him, and, taking him b the collar,
flung him Into the middle of the road

Thej had barel sent the lover sprawl-
ing when a oung Itallin workman who
was quletl going home came around a
corner. He was face to face with one

lot the three ruffians, who, without onj
! warning, plunged a knife into a Italpart
and killed him almot on the spot

The loer, who had meanwhile reccrv- -
(ered, heard the ding man's groans and
was able at last to find a policeman Bj
that time, however, the trio had taken
to flight

Helen Hayes Brown.
If tho misguided people who are for-

ever protesting against the ue of chil-
dren upon the stage could hae dropped
into the Columbia Theater last week to
witness the positive delight with which
little Helen Haes Brown, the

mite who is to play Lord
Fauntleroy in the plaj of that name,
entered into her work the would bae
had their ideas of things materlall al-

tered The little girl Is thoroughly Im- -
bubed with the poetic Inspiration of Mrs
Frances Hodgson Burnett's popular play,
and no greater punishment could hare
been Inflicted upon her than to prohibit
her from playing the part. "It Is all so
beautiful." she explained., that I wish
I could be Fauntleroy forever." While
the part of Cedrlc Errol, who becomes
I.ittlo Lord Fauntleroy, Is probably tlje
longest and hardest eer written for so
young a child, its mastery has been
positive delight for the little girl For
those who look askance at tho mem
orizlng of a four-lin- e stanza the idea
of learning sixty pages of tpewrltlng,
to say nothing of the business which ac-
companies the speeches, may seem a
terrible task, but In reality It has been
with difficulty that "Helen has been re-
strained from devouring the entire part
at a sitting, so Inspiring has it -- been
to her.

Through system the work has been
made simple and easy. Each day sne
has been given a single speech, in whlen
she ha been thoroughly drilled by her
mother, and the end of three months
finds her the master of the entire part
with no realization of the labor Involved.
Apart from being the daughter of Wash-
ington parents, little Miss .Brown Is one
of the. most Interesting children on the
stage. Her talent and dependability aro
known producing manager in
lew York, and she Is never without flat-
tering offers to play the most Important
of children's roles. Last reason she was
featured with Lew Fields in "The" Sum-
mer Widowers," and prior to that she
appeared in several of 'the big New York
productions. She is. however, not only
a Washington girl, but a Washington
find, for .knowing the dramatic ability
of the child's mother, "who before her
marriage had 'been a promising member
of his company. Manager Fred G. Ber-ge- r,

ot the. Columbia, was quick to dis-
cover in the little girl evidences of
dramatic ability, and two seasons ago
the child made her first appearance on
any stage as the little prince in "A Royal
Family," as produced by the Columbia
Players. Several weeks later she de-
lighted the Columbia audiences as the
little girl ln the, first act of "Prince
Chap." Before the cldse of the season
she scored a further triumph as Patch
In "A Poor Relation," Since that time
he has been in New York and upon

the road, but was brought to this city
a month, before the opening- of the pres
ent Columbia season to- rest up and
quietly study 'the- rote In which she Is
now to appear.

Thlt I Suspicion.
Tnm the New York Tress.

A wife can learn to trust her husband
about most anything except the reason
he brings her homo a box ot flowers.

I. POEM5
No.

"Kubla

In Xuuda did Kubli Khn.
A tUtelr plMjnre-'Ioin- drerte

Whre Alph, the ncied rirrr, ran
Through caicrnt IneasurelrM to mux

Down to A Rjnlraa te.
So twiro fire mile of frrtlle enmnd
With wills tod towns were eirdlcd round
And there wen Evdena bright with clnuous rills.
Where blcesomed many art g tree;
And there were forests ancient as the hills.
Enfolding sunny spots ot greenery.

But obi that dorp roroantio chasm which slanted
Down the gTecn Mil. athwart a cedran corerl
A sarago place; as holy and enchanted
As e er beneath a waning moon was haunted
By wemah wailing for ber demon lorer!
And for thi) chasm, with ceaseless turmoil seething.
As if this earth In fajt, thick pants were breathing,
A mighty fountain momently was forced
Amid whore swift, half intermitted hunt
Huge fragment! rastlted like nnboundlng hail.
Or chiefly grain lfnrath the thrasher's flail.
And 'mid these dancirg rocks at onco and erer
it flung tip momemly the sacred rlrer
rio mue"i meandering with a mazy motion
Through wood and rtale the ucred rirer ran.
Then reached the carercs measureless to man.

Samuel Talor Coleridge was alone In
his day among English writers of the
front rank as poet, as critic, and
philosopher. His poetry Illustrates the
canon which he quotes from Milton that
poetry should be "simple, sensuous, pas-

sionate " Coleridge explained Hazlett's
Indifference to the "Arabian Nights" by
saying, "You never dream," and added
that there was "a class of poetry built
on the foundation of dreams." His own
poems give the finest examples ot the
class

"Kubla Khan" was actually a dream,
and his best poems are all really dreams
or spontaneous re cries, showing a na-

ture of marvelous richness and susceptl- -

bilit, whoe philosophic temperament
only appears In tho variety and ividness
of the scener.

The circumstances attending the com
position of "Kubla Khin" are sufficiently
curious to merit a careful stud This Is
Coleridge s account "In the summer of
the ear 1797 the author, then in ill
health, nad retired to a lonelj farm-
house between Porlock and Lnton, on
the Exmoor confines of Somerset and
Devonshire In consequence of a slight
indisposition, an anodjne had been pre-

scribed, rom the effect of which he fell
asleep in his chair at the moment that
he was reading the following sentence,
or words of the same substance. In Pur-ch- a

s Pilgrimage '
" 'Here the Khan Kubla commanded "a

palace to be built, and a stately garden
thereunto, and thus ten miles of fertile
ground were incloed with a wall'

' Tho author continued for about three
hours In e profound sleep, at least of the
external enses, during which time he
ha the most vital confidence that he
could not hae composed les than from
two to three hundred lines. If that, in-

deed, can be called composition In which
all the Images rose up before him as
things with a parallel production of the
correspondent expressions, without any
senation or consciousness of effort On
awaking he appeared to himself to have
a distinct recollection of the whole, and
taking Ills pen. ink. and paper. Instantly
and eagerlv wrote down the lines that
are here preserved

"At this moment he was unfortunately
called out by a person on business from
Porlock, and detained by him aboe an

When the religious deotee, imbued
with spiritual enthusiasm, goes deeply

Into her pocketbook while the collection

basket Is being passed she often hears
the olee of the soprano singing ' Guide

Me. O Thou Great Jehoah, as an
offertory solo The church woman doubt-
less thinks It a religious hymn, and
would describe It as a piece of purely
religious music, little dreaming of JTs

origin
For the melody Is about as far remon ed

as It possibly could be from an thing re-

ligious, being taken bodily from a comic
opera thit Is not sung so frequently now-ad-

as it used to be in the placid old
Mapleson days when Ravelll was Bos-

ton's faorite lric tenor, and used to
sing that air at the onco famous Acad-
emy of Music when "Martha" was per-

formed, for that song belongs by rights
In Flotow's comlo opera

Many and many a church congregation
has droned 'out an air to the words, "Oh,
mother dear, Jerusalem." with profound
belief In the religious character of the
melody and without much thought at the
time Of the gay and festive dance, relates
the New York Herald

But the melody that they think so In-

spired is really a bold, bad waltz, and
one Von Weber was tho musician who
wrote It for dance music, and very good
dance music it is, too. The air waa
quite as popular for that purpose at one
time as the "Merry Widow" waltz was
two years ago, and the latter may yet
follow Its predecessor from out the bright
lights of the ballroom Into the dim aisles,
of the church. ,

The music of sentimental love songs Is
not always the creation of a yearning
heart. Take a charming little Irish loe
ballad entitled "The Lass o the County
Mayo," which appeared some seven to
eight years ago.

In It the fond lover describes his lady,
and relates how she Is "pure as a Illy."
and all the rest of the things that lovers
say about their "best girls," at least all
the things they say In song And the
music seems to suit the sentiment ex-

actly.
But alas for the heart sentiment! The

bulk ot that song appeared netrly twenty
years ago In the Presidential campaign
when Cleveland and Thurman were the
Democratic candidates, and the words
were, "Let Democrats boast of thefr old
red bandana," for this was a Republican
campaign song. Somehow there does not
seem to be much similarity between a
political campaign and a fond lo".er, and
It would appear that music haa no in-

trinsic sentiment any more than it has
rel'gion

Possibly the worst transmutation that
wan ever perpetrated on an unsuspecting
public was when-- part of Chopin's solemn
funeral march was bodily appropriated
and turned into a negro minstrel song
for- use in the old San Francisco ll

Hall where the Bijou Theater after
ward stood. Nightly the sad strains of
the dirge were yapped to the words
"Sumbuddy's coralnl wen de dowdrops

37.

Khan."
SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE.

And ink In tumult to a llfettu ocean:
And 'mid this tumult Kubla heard frcra far
Ancestral roicce prophcrying wart

The shadow of the dome of pleasure
Floated midway on the wares.
Where waa heard the mingled measure
From tho fountain and the cares.

It was a miracle ef rare derice,
A sunny pleasure-dctn- e with cares of las.

A dasuel with a dulcimer
In a Tlalon. once I saw;
It was an Abyssinian maid.
And on her dulcimer sbe played.
Singing of Mount Abora
Cbukl I rerire within ma
Her sympathy and rong.
To such a deep delight 'twould win me

That, with music loud and long.
I would build that dome in air.
That sunny dome I those cares ot Ice!
And all who beard should see them there,
And all should cry. Beware beware
Ills flashing eyes, his Heating hilrl
W eate a circle round him thrice.
And close your eyes with holy dread.
For he on r hath fed.
And drunk the milk of Paradise.

hour, and on his return to his room
found, to his no small surprise and mor-

tification, (hat though he still retained
some vague and dim recollection of the
general purport of the vision, yet with
the exception of some eight or ten scat-
tered lines and Images, all the rest had
passed away like tho images on the sur-

face of a stream Into which a stone has
been cast."

Coleridge wrote tho first parts of his
famous long poem, "Chrlstabel," and
"Kubla Khan" In the winter of 1797,

when he was twenty-fl- e years of age.
"Kubla Khan" remained concealed among
his manuscripts and was not published
for eighteen years after Its writing.

Coleridge's health. Injured by his follies
and bad food at school, had never been
strong Complaints of depression, due
partly to his precarious prospects, but
also to 111 health, became Increasingly
frequent, and he waa compelled to re-

lieve his sufferings by laudanum. "Kubla
Khan," he confessed, was written under
the influence of as "anodyne." He
eventually became a slave to the opium
habit He solemnly protested that the
habit was due to the dread of physical
agony, not to "any craving after pleas-
urable sensations " In a note written
December 23, 1S04. he says: "My sole
sensuality was not to be In pain."
' Kubla Khan," together with "Chrlsta-
bel ' and the "Pains of Sleep," waa first
printed by Murray in 1816.

Coleridge failed to accomplish much In
life upon which he had set his mind on
account of his exceaslve use ot opium,
which, added to a native want of energy,
produced an lndolont habit and lack ot
application which waa fatal to tho prose-
cution of any extensive project. After
a wandering life, residing in the houses
of friends, alternately lecturing and con-

tributing to periodicals, he settled in 1313

with Mr. Oilman, a physician at High- -'

gate, and remained In his family until
his death In 1S34.

A month or two before his decease ha
composed his own epitaph.
Stop, Christian passer-by- ! Stop Child of Ood!
And read with gentle breast. Beneath this sod
A poet lies, or that which once seemed he,
O lift a thought in prayer for S T dThat he who many a year with toil of breath
Found death in life may hers find life In deaibi
Mercy, for praise to be forgiTen. for fame--Be

asked, and hoped through Christ. Do thrrftha
same.

fall" hy a blacked-u- p white man who
should have known better.

But It is when one gets Into the realm
of comic opera, or rather musical com-

edy, that one realizes that mnslc In Itself
has no inherent unchangeable character,
but that the same tune may be used a
dozen times In connection with a dozen
different sentiments

EOOSEVELTS. STAOT) ON TATT.

Aot In Party Fight, but "Will Sup-
port President If Renominated.

From the New York Times.
The continued comment upon the re-

cent report from Washington that CoL
Roosevelt had expressed himself as fa-
voring tho renomlnatlon of President Taf t
has caused some of the politicians here
who are In sympathy with CoL Roosevelt
and his friends to make Inquiries as to
Just what was the basis of the report.

It seems to be pretty generally agreed
now that Col. Roosevelt did not express
himself to anybody as favoring the

of Mr. Taft. It is considered
quite possible by those who believe they
know CoL Roosevelt's mind that he might
have said that If President Taft were
renominated he would support him. '

It Is generally understood by those best
advised that the colonel does not Intend
to Join those within the Republican party
who wish to make a campaign against
Taft's renomlnatlon, but It is not con-

sidered likely that at any time prior to
the convention will he take an open po-

sition against the progressives. The ac-
cepted view among politicians Is that If
Taft Is renominated CoL Roosevelt wOl
actively support him, but he does not pro-
pose to be used as a stalking hprse.

of a Rongb Rider.
From tho Hartford Cbctrant.

President Taft Is not a bit of a Rough
Rider. He Is not built that way, either1
in body or mind or temperament. He ia
a weigher of things, not a smasher of
things. He Is a reasoning being, not a
spectacular being. He does not speak
first and think afterward. He does sot
get excited over those who oppose him;
he analyzes their opposition tranquilly
and effectively, and his shirt collar Is not
wilted in the process It does not make
him angry because men are different; he
reckons that they were-mad- e so, and that,
therefore theyare not extraordinary sin-

ners on that account. He does not shout
or snort or rip and tear; he does not have
to; he is heard when he speaks. He
would probably he good for a desperate
venture--, if it came his way, but he does
not turn ordinary matters into desperate
ventures. He is not a bomb or a cannon
or even a flashing sword He takes care
of himself without telling two continents
how he does it, o Is going to da It. It
Is all right for tho Grand Camp ot Rough
Riders, of California, to make him an
honorary Rough Rider, as they have
done He will pass1 very well as an
honorary Rough Rider, because, la hta
calm and deliberative way. he also haa
done things, hut bejond that stage he
does hot go.

WHERE THE AIRS OF SOME
OLD SONGS ORIGINATED


